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'her infl sence in favor of the vomination of
George Washington. [Loud and contin-
ed applause.] Sir, she had her own sold-

tive artist. I rejoice that you have found,
in one of our own native citizens, an artlst
with the genius to conceive and the taste to

‘iers, she had her own chiefs in the field,

tread with naked feet the frozen plains of
Lake Champlain—~me: who would tread

0| ihe palh]ess forest, who .wounld storm the
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PLAIN

Our Job Department s now sunplied with an ex-
tensive and well selectod 1s<o-tment of new styles

plain and fancy
JOB T"Y¥XPE,

Which enables us to execute, on short notice and
reasonable terms, all kinds of Plain and Ornamen-

tal

NEAT, FAST AND CHEAP;

—SUCH AS—
PAMPHLETS,
PUSINFSE CARDS,
LABELS, BLANK DEEDS &
CATALOGUES, | MORTGAGES;
And in short, Blanks of every variety and descrip-
tion. Call and see specimens.

CIRCULARS,
HANDDILLS,

M |

Oh! Willie. We Have Missed
You.
Oh! Willie, is it vou dear,
Safe, safe at home?
They did not tell me true, dear,
They said you would pot coure.
I Lieard you at the gate,

And it made my heart rejoice,
For [ knew that weleame foots ep,
And that dewr, fum’ ar voice,

Mk n- music on mv e
In the lonely mivn ht Toom,
Oh! Willie, ws have @ 3=l v
Weleome, we'eome home !

We've lonoed to see yom i h‘.]_fq
But thi= nig ht of a1l

The fires were burnin heioht'y,
Aund i nts were in the 'l

T e ¢ OPes were gn
T "tws ten o'cloek il past;

Then thelr cves he anto rwnk' s,
Apt e Lo & cep at last;
doned o v omr voiee

LA T A 1 _\‘-rt'.i never come;
v iy m e vou,
- 1, weleome home!
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The d v« werpe su! w'thout vou,
Toe o Aits werr " o ol deears
M lre mehove hoon homr von,
0L we om Wit dear!
Lo o -he Twept and watched
By th moon'icht's cheorleas par,
Till Lehou bt Thearl your fontstep,
Then | wiped mo tears away;
But my heart gcrow sl acain
When [ doun! 500 bl 50t come,
Oh! Willie, we hav. miasa! v,
Welcome, welcome Hoame.
- —— el

ﬁnssaclmsctls and Virziain.

At the banquet given in the ei'y f Rich-
mond on the eveuning of Washingion’s
Birth-day, the following toast was announ-
ced:

“‘Massachusetts and Virginia: The rev-
olutionary ties that unite them still live in
the hearts of our people.”

The Jon. Edward Everctt rose in re
sponse tooa eall fiom ali paris of the hall,
and upon rising was received with long
continued applause.  Ordor haing res ored
he spoke as follows:

Mr. President anii G wan: [ thank
you for this cordial weleom - | thank you
for calling upon me to re<p id to so wel-
come a toast. Sir, the reve. cnee of Massa-
chusetts for Washington, an for Virginia,
the mother of Washingion, goes back be-
yond those revolutionary times which you
have mentioued. Yes, sir, further back
than (hat. Massachusetts knew, and hoa-
ored, and loved Washington, while the
_colors of France yet fluated over the bas-

tioas of Fort Dugquesne, while the red
cross of St. George floated over the Amer-
ican colenies, from Massachusetts to Geor-
‘h‘, He eama (0 my own Boston as long
ago as February, 1756. He came to us
then; we knew him then—he was ulready
known throughout the eolenies as the use
fal hero of the seven years' war and. si.
when the revola jonary imes wone one |
when the colonies flew (o wris aud when[
the great and iﬂlpnrtalll ques 1ous Acose )
wq oL iey T t‘!@tt'grﬂss. w1 a1 s erie.
5-1 uncture sheal] son il én dibis ;g.,f‘i.._-,.qf
the  sons of ity ¢ 50 Ji way of Inde-

pen#e,nfa"ﬂafqnpmmrc'ﬁa' beas v oicennd

> -
AR Eae

-

;lil:e to remember that he held the forces of

citndel of Louisburg—she had leaders of
; tried skill and valor; yet with all their brave

'men and brave leaders in the field, and at

5 visk of wounding tl.e te ‘derest nerve in the

‘heart of a gentleman—the point of hon-

' or—she will gave her suffrages in favor of

Washington: she &'ill gave har suffrages for
that honored and noble ¢hicf. [Loud ap-
plause.]

We like to remember this, (cominued
Mr. E.) and 1o remember that when your

' important trust, } e did it under the shad-

ow of the walls of our venerable Universi-
ty, in the ancient town of Cambridge. We

great Virginia hero come to assume that all |

executs the work. [Applause.] Oh that

in @he ranks of Rogers—men who would | Crawford could have lived to witness the

triamphs of this day! Oh that its sucesss
'might pour one drop of balm into the heart
‘of his widow! [Applause.] Sir, when I
trace this_gifted sculptor from the com-
mencement of his career, when I fullow
him from the early production of his
““Angel’s,”” the busts of living contempo-
_‘mriea, his Orpheus, his later works of fig-
ares and groups, in the pediment of the
southern wing of the Capiiol at Washing
ton, then the noble statues of Jeffer-on and
Henry, which already adorn your noble
monument, when I see him ascending from
glery to glory and success to success till he
has reached the apex of his art and repu-
tation in the imperial statue of Washing-

[Gray: “A happy New Year to you, Mrs’ 'vou shall take it!" and he was instantly
Gray.” gone.

Heaven seemed to have walled herand| It waa a gold coin of the value of five
her abode ont from the happiness that was | dollars!
all the world’s on that festive day of the| Mother and child wept together. Then
year. It had provided, to all appearances, | they talked of the good boy whose heart
no congratulations, no laughter, no gifis, | had opened for them on this New Ye'ar’s
no flowers for them. Why? Were they day. Then they permiited their fanciss to
outcasts? Had they outraged their claims ! run and grow wild and revel as they chose.
'on the wide world’s charity? Had they They looked at the glittering piece; there
 voluntarily shut themselves out from the | was bread, and fucl, and c]ot}ming. and ev-
'sunlight of living creatures around them? |ery comfort in its depths. Now they saw,
Mrs. Gray was poor! within its rim, pictures of delight and joy;
| Little Elsie s'opped at times and breath- | visions of long rooms all wreathed and
| ed her hot breath upon her blue and be- | decorated with evergreens and flowers;
| numbed fingers, and stamped her tiny feet | visions of smiling faces and happy ehild-

| in their casements, with all the force left | ren; sounds of merry voice, and the chim-

:in them, and then big tears stood tremb-|ing music of bells; the accent of innocent
| ling in her large blue eyes for a moment, ; tongues, and the lrugh of gladsome hearts.

and rolled slowly down her parple cheeks |

asif they would freeze to them. She had | 2oin! How it turned everything first into

Ah! what a philosopher’s stone was tlmtl

[to limb as] if wholly unencumbered. It
was in vain to think of shooting the mon-
'ster so agil was he. The Dyak coolies
knowing the habits of the orang outang,
and knowing that he will plunge inty the
' nearest stream when hard pressed, begana
| system of operations to drive him to the
| water; they set up a great shout, throwing
missiles of all kinds, and agitating the un-
derbrush, while some proceeded to climb
‘the tree. By the redoubled exertions of
' the whole company the monster was gracu-
ally driven towards the water, yet still hold-
ing to the poor victim. At last the mons-
ter and his vietim was seen onan out-
streached limb overhanghing the stream;
the coolies, who are among the best swim-
' mers in the world, immediately linde the
bauks; the soldiers continued the outeries
‘and throwing of missiles. He claspe! his
| prize more tightly, took a survey of the
| water and then of Lis upward gazing ene-
‘ mies, and then leaped into the water, when
fifty resolute swimmers plunged in pur-
| suit; as he rises a dozen arms are reached

. ‘out towards him; he is grasped-—others

ton himself; then I behold him rising from | left her mother in bed sick, exhausted and
this beginning, ascending from triumph to| famishing! What wonder that she cried,
trimnph, as 'tis said of Phidios, who earv- : aven thoug]l those hot tears on]y dripped
ed the gods and gnve to Olympus a Jove, || on tha cold pavement! Tlley might as

\the enemy beleagured in the town of Bos-
‘ton for several months. and that the first

'l great success that he achieved in the war guided his cunning hand through all these

was upon the heights that overlook our cap-
itol. [Applause. ]

Some of the foreign writers tell us that
Washington was no military captain. Sir,
Massachuseets knows better. Nearly with-
in sight of where you stand—my houora-
ble friend says somewhere in this neigh-

is fanciful to suppose that the genius that
man hearts that passed her were full as icy

early works was overpowered at last by and hardened.

the transcendamt glories of the matchless|  She would have turned back to go home
work of art; is it fanciful to suppose that|}ad she not thought again of her poor

the gifted sculptor who sees much more | mother; and she went on, though where to
than Ol'dinﬂl" man, who penetrates so much | go she knew not. She was to become a

. . | r
deeper into the sacred mysteries of ex- street beggar. Where should street beg-
pression, who sees so much higher to the;gara go? What streets are 1aid out, and

ammunition he kept the royal ferces at bay
for nearly twelve months. Massachusetts

behols another monument of his genius on
the heights of Dorchester, where he

achieved the noblest success of the Revo-
lation.

5
I read a few weeks agn, sir, a passage in
‘2 French work, in which it was stated that
| Washington could not have conducted the
(French army in the great eampaign of
11812, which was the most stupendous mil-
Hary army ever wi'nessed. Tt was lead in
ithirmr—n ecolumns, ~ach eolumn composed
of one hnndred eompanies. It was siated
tha Wiahington econld not have conducted
the army tv Rn -ia. I do not know on
wha' prineiple of probabili'y. or eommon
sense, law. or juslice, you ean say that a
man who has been a suecessful 1uler over
a few would not have been a successful ru-
fer over many. But this I will say. that
' from the superiority claimed for Napalaon
on the ground that he conducted that great
army to Russia, there must be made a de-
iflnr'inn. and that is that he did not con

| duct it out again. [Laughter and applause] |

 However that may be, Washineg on himself
ealm'y contemr plated the probabili v rthat
‘Fe wonll be hrought inta personal  eollis
|i-m wih this headfal Napoleon 1 believe
i'hi- ia part of Lis history o which atten-
. Y uall
'mih reeolleet in that qnasi® wae into
iwhiu-h we were ahont fall wich  our
cancient allies. when ous connei'e wore dis-
tracted by domestic [ uds, hat Wasling-
‘ton, after receiving the title of Lieutenant
| General, which was never before but in one
‘other instance conferred upon any other
military chieftain, said: *-If an invasion is
attempted, the enemy must never be per-
mitted to gain a foothold on our shores.”
Take with that a memorable expression ot
hi= tothe President of the United Staiss,
 that the Franch had adopted the praciice,
-and with astonishing suzcess, of placing
their armies under generals of juvenile
vears, and Washington intimated that if an
army had landed upon our shores it would
have been led by the youngest and most
successfui of Generals, and that he him-
self would have been brought into collision
with that great man.
* Mr. President, I join you with all my
heart in this noble commemoration of the
occasion which has called us together.—
Virgieia has beeu justly called the mother
Tol Btates, and of men who have been just-
ly called statesmen. Buotths _is one hon-/
or which she shares with b: sisters in the
Confederacy  This mighty land, from the
tropics to the polar circle, boasts its attach-
ment to the old States; and, sir, I might
say that there is not one of the States of
?d“ old thirteen, many of the new, that
~eannot boast of great men; but to Virginia
 belones the incomparabe and distinguished
hanor of having produced the greatest of
men —whose pre eminsnee all, without en-
vy. admit—~whose fame it is their earnest
desire to be alluwed, as feilow ci'izens to
perpetuate. [Applaase.]

Sir, you have done well to commemo-
rate this great and honored son. T rejoice
that you have done it by the talent of a na-

Hon Bas ot heen praperly ealll !

o

| The air was cold, though not piercing; bra-

borhood—with the militia fresh from the |throne of Heaven in his career, carving| named and numbered for them? Surely if| with such visions in the rich m

-] O B P R ' N T I N(; !If)lough. unprovided with ordnance, out ofl

thoughts, and characters and feelings from | not home, then where should they go? It

the portals of saints, a revolution success- | was this thought that brought those erys-
fully conducted, a Constitution wisely  tal tears, that started those deep and irre-
framed, a Government patriotieally admin- | pressible sobs that checked her instant ut-
istered, all depicted in every glance of that| terance.

divine face—is it mere fancy to say that| A litle boy—a bright looking little fel.

the gified sculptor, Tike the,gified poet of | Jow—chanced to pass her as she walked

Paradise lost— and wept and sobbed. Ile caught the glit-

“Saw it blaze in excess of light, ter of those tears in the sunshine, and the
¢ ! 58 night 1" " o
And closed his eyes in endless night? | sight smote *is heart;

[ Tremendous applause, contimued for)

He knew not what

. want and suffering were. THe had never
some minutes. ]

i am so old fashioned as to bé a bc]iercrij them--knew not what a real beggar was.
in monuments. I believe in the graniie | He stopped suddenly before Elsie, and ask-
and marble. I believe in monuments; and od the cause of her tears. She could make
I regard them as one of the noblest exerci- ‘no reply; her "eart was too full.
ses of genius taste and skill, in a highly  -Has anybody hurt you?" asked the litile
advanced stage of civilization. Bur. «ir,  follow.
they are more than this; they embody high | She shook her head.
elements. They are the embodiment of| <Have you lost your way?’ he still per-
patriotism, truth, fidelty to country. and | sisted.
services for the common good. I tell yvou| ‘No,” answered the ehild.
that as long as that roble work shall hareé ‘What is the matter, then?’ the boy ask
the snows of winter and the heat of sum- ed.
mer, if the arm of flesh shall ever fail to| <Mother is poor and sick, and I am cold
susiain you, that right arm will buoy yon and hungry. We have nothing to eat.
up, and be a terror to terrors. [Loud ap-/ Our room is quite cold, ard there is no

‘plause.] I tell you that thunder more fu- | wood for us. Ob, you do not know all!’
rious than the elements will clothe lhe: ‘But I will,' replied he.
neck of that war horse, to strike terror in-|lyye?
‘o the hearts of the enemies of the Union |
and the Constitution. [Loud appliuse.]  sis, her face brightening,
I will save a little voice for what awsai's Yas, let me go home with you,’ said he;
me ‘o-morrew, and I beg leave, (here! e, show me the way.’
simply, to conclude [cries of Qo ou,"]
with tha f.:]luwi_t_mg s:ntiment: Idm,! him. They reached the door of the
*Virginia: Ske honors herself in the hovel. The eold breath of ithe wind whis-
honer she pays to her great men.” 'tled iu the eracks and erevices and key-
i R g 'holes before them, as if inviting them in.

THE GOLDEN COIN; They entered. A sick woman feebly rais-

OR, ed her head from the pillow, and gave her
THE LITTLE STREET BEGGAR.

“Where do you

“Will you go home with me?* asked El-

Through street, lane, and alley she gui-

she faintly said.

“Yes, mother,” answered the child, ‘and
I have brought this boy with me. 1 do
not know who he is, but he said he wanted
to come and see where we live. Did I do
wrong to bring him, mother?’

‘No, my child,” said her mother. “If
he knows how to pity you from his little
heart; but he cannot pity me yet; he is not
old enough.’

The bright-faced, sunny-hearted boy
gazed in astonishment upou mother and
child. The scene was new to him. He
wondered if this was what they called pov-
erty. His eyes looked sadly upon the
wasting mother, but they giittered with
wonder when turnad towards Elsie. Sud-
denly they wera filed with tears. The
want and woe. ‘(1ie harrenness, the desola-
tion, were all ‘o much for him. He shud-
dered at the cold, uncovered floor. He
'gazed mournfully inwo the fire-place. His
eyes wandored wonderingly over the na-
ked walls, looking so uninvitingly and
!cheerlau. Putting his hand in his pock-
~et, he grasped the coin that his mother had
that morning given him, and drew it forth.
‘You may have that,’ said he, holding i
out to the child.

‘Oh, you are too good! You are too
good! You are too generous, I fear! as

Lt was the morming of a new Year, that
had just set in, bright, golden, and beauti-
ful. The sun glistened like jeweled rai-
ment in the cloudless sky. The chiming
of the silvery sounds of the bells struck
joyfully upon the listener in every street.——

cing, though not biting, just cold enough

to diffuse life and elasticity into every one
that moved.

There was a little girl-—a child of pover-
ty, on that New Year’s morning—walking
in the streets with the gay crowd that swept
past her. Her littie feer had grown so
numb, encased only in thin shoes and those
badly worn, that she could with difficulty
move one befors the other Her cheeks
shook at every step she took, and her lips
locked truly purple. Alas poor Elsie Gray!
She was a little beggar!

Just like the old year was the New Year
to her. Just like the last year's wants and
last year's sufferings were the sufferings of
this! The change of the yesr brought no
change of her condition wilk it. She was
poor; her mother was a widow and an in-
vahd, and the chiid was a poor beggar! In
the ccld and cheerless room gleamed no
hright fires of anniversary. No ever-
greens, no wreaths, no flowers, save a few
old withered anes, decked the time stained | if she ought not to take it from him.
walls. There was no sound of merry voic-|  ‘Mother will give me another, ‘when I
es within the door, to say to the rédow.wqm"it," replied he. ‘Take it—take it—

& . . '

-

well fall there as elsewhere: the many hu-|

‘asweat smile. ‘Elsie, have you come? | that must be locked away from the sight at

gold and then i."to happiness! Hf)W Lt lay hold upon the insensiblegirl; the orang
grouped around kind and cheerful fricnds, | outang uvsed both arms to defend himself—
'and filled their ears with kind voices! How |and, afier lacerating bodies of some of the

it garlanded all hours of that day with ev- coolies with his powerful claws, finally

. | succeeded in diving beyond the reach of
ergreens and full blown roses! How it s Difaiors, aod egcapi?:g ot S atiSaes

1sp.read them a laden table, and crowded it | while the bIeeding. insensible Ledah was
with merry guests, and those guests, too, | restored to the arms of her father and nur-
all satisfied and happy! Oh, what bright'ses, in whose hands she was ultimately re-
rays shone forth from that trifling coin of stored to eonsciousness, health and strength

gold! Could it have been so bright in the | °"¢® ™0-¢:
8 | PR S —

child’s or man's pocket? No; else it had: A1t is now time that the Demoecrats
before then burnt its way through and lent | in this State should turn their attention to
have shone | the state canvass. We have had enough
'talk and excite: b Ka ff .1rsq

an’s hands? | talk and exciteoent about Kansas aff.ires
' " For four months we have heard, talked and
read of but little else. All the speeches
at once, and his heart would have flowed | mada 1n congress and the articles publish-
with generosity. No, no; it was only to ed in newspapers in referenc to Kansas,
have tended only to divide and distract the
party, thereby weakening its influence and
‘giving strength and comfort t1 its enemies.
' We bave magnified the questicn of her ad-
' mission into (oo much importance. Con-
The night returned this angel boy to the gress has the right to admit or reject, as
' bleak house fi.led with happiness and light- she may think proper under all the sy
od with iov: but he was not alone— his | Statces, andf in this case she should do
i i : aone cither, we can sce no great cause of alarm.

mother was with him.  Blessed boy! He/| [f agmitied, it scems a conceded point that

its radiance to others. Could it

No; else his avarice would have wvanished |

e

J
'the widow and her ehild that it wore sucha
| sheen, and emitted such brilliant rays, and

rovealed such sweet and welcome visions.
| Only for such as they.

known them himseif-—never once heard of | had passed the whole of New Year’s day | the peeple have the right to reorganize the

And bhow much | State government under a new Constitu-
' happier was ke himself! How his heart | tion. Hence the governwent canuot loug

" ., , | exist if repulsive to the le. On the
warmed and glowed to see that little Cb‘ldiconlrary, if rejected, the initiatory steps
uncover the basket he had brought with | ha\’ing been taken to form a new constitu-
him, and take out one by one the gifts that | tion to be submitted to the people, it will

be but a short time until application for ad-
' mission will again be made, free from the
. , | objection now urged. A large majorit

work and g new home, and tosee the sick | (.o people of Kadiiies e sexToon 10 haive
woman suddenly strong and almost well | (heir difficulties settled and the Territory
| under the influence of kind offices. He restored to peace;and quict as the people

| wondered if their happiness could possibly | of the State can be. The majority having
b a6 deep s bis owa—it thels Now. Yoor the government in their own hands, the new
kol P SO, s | Counstitution when made, will in all proba-
 was as bright to them as it w 3"‘! to him.— hility meet their approval. Such being the
‘He knew not how any one could De happier | case the difficulties in the Territory will
than he was at that momeunt. soon be settled, no matter what may be the

Years have rolled away into the silent aclion of(,qngre?s. Then 'l"e 'SY Ph‘ft thef
ast. The lit : et Gray, ady. ¢Xcitement in reference lo the admission o
pas e hitle ,g"" Elsi Gray e Indy ' Kansas under the Lecompton Constitution
Not a lady only in name, but onc in deed

: ' . *|is much greater than there is any need
in heart and conduct. She dwellsin a sub- | for.

urban cottage, and her husband is wholly '! Let Demoorats in Indiana cease to wran-
|devoted to her. The husband is no other | gle “Poé‘ this sub:iect and prepare for a vig-
than the same géod generous boy, wlm;g;:&?ﬂi‘::sitzgm:si'icll':_m ed, ;letfeat :;
on the New Year's festival, accosted her so | g!m"ious will su're]‘y b ag"comp i s
tenderly in the street and went home with| We owae it to ourselves as well as to the
her. Her poor mother sleeps quietly in| Democracy of the nation to mainlain our
the churchyard; yet she lived to know that | ©rganization, and to do this we must givo
God had provided for her child. Shedied 3 cordial and earnest support to the State-
resigned and happy.

tickel. Itis a good one and was unaimous-
Avre there coins either of gold or silver,

| a .
in making others happy.

| were stowed there; and how overjoyed was
he to see his mother offer the sick woman

Iy mominated at a convention regularly
called, and eomposed of delegates from ev-
(ery county in the State. It stands on the
:Blalform adopted by the same, and any
'Democrat should be regarded as a weak
!brother who withholds his support.—J¢s-
| fersonville Democrat.

i B o

Wiuar Brieaau Ksxows anovr Wir.—
The Califoruia papers by the last arrival
have reports ofp:omo of Brigham Young's
speeches. His idea of war is slightly curi-
ous. He said to a congregation of his

ple.

the beginning of the New Year?—Provin-

cial Wesleyan.
e - — — — = =

A Startling Incident.
Lieut, Shock, of the Dutch_East India

army, was on & march with a small detach-
mant of troops and coolies oa the southeas-
tern coast of Borneo; he had encamped, on
one occasion, during the noonday heat, on
the banks of one of the tributaries of the As the lord God lives, we will destroy
Bangarmassin. The Lieat. hal with him |our enemies by millions, if they send them
his"domestic establishment, which included | here to destroy us, and nota man of us_be

. e .« v [hurt. Do you want to know what is going
his daughter, a playful and interesting lit- | | "1 done ywit.h B sosdlis 2 ng‘o onE-
tle girl of the age of thirteen. Oune day,

borders? If they come here I will tell you'
while wandering in the jungle, beyond the | what will be done. As soon as they start
prescribed limits of the camp, sbe excited

to come into our settlements, let sleep de-
the notice ofan orang outang, who sprang part from their eyes aud slumber from
upen her and carvied hew off. Her pierc-

their eyelids, until they sleep in death, for
they have been warned and forewarned

ing screame 1ang throngh the forest to the

ears of her dozing protector- and roused

that we will not tnmolgo submit to bein
destroyed. Men shall be secreted here an

every man in the camp. The swift bare-

footed coolies were foremost in the pursuit,

there, and shall waste away our enemies, in
and now .the cry ring in the agonized

the name of Israel's God,
Col. Anderson complains of our mode
fathers ears that his daughter is devoured
by a bian tang; again that an orang outang

of warfare. They have two or moré field
bas carried her off. He rushes, half phren-

batteries of artillery with them, and they
zied, with the whoie company to the ihick-

want us to form a line of battle inan open
plain, and give them a fair chance to shoot
et from whence the sercams proceeded, and
there, among the topmost limbs of an en-

ormous banyan, the father beholds his
daughter, naked, bleeding and struggling

who held her tightly, yet easily, with one

in the grasp of a powerful orang outang,{

us. Idid not tell the Colopel what I
thought, but if he had a spark of sense he
would not think we would be so silly
a8 to do any such thing. Tam going to’
observe the old maxim:

“He that  and runs away.

Lives to fight another day.” _

Should om: enemies venture upon violent

measures, I deoig to 80 man irs
tha none of onr boys will be killed,

arm, while he sprang lighly from limb




